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r i be 1 ragedy of Othello 




*+ , ■ 
Oth. But this dcuoccd a fore-gone conclufion, 

**£• Tis a fhrewd doubt,tho it be but a efreame 
And this may helpe to thicken other proofes. 

Thar doc dcm^nflrate thinly, 

Oth. 1 ’le teare her all to peeccs. 
lag. Nay, but be wife,yet we fee nothing done 
She may be honell ycc,tc II me but thi<, 

Haue you not lbmetimes fecne a handkercher. 

Spotted wuh ftrawberries in your wiues hand, 

Oth. I gaue her fuch a one,twas my hrft gife. 
lag . I know not that, but fuch a handkercher, 

.1 am fure it was your wiues,did I to day 
See Cafsio wipe "bis beard with. 

Oth, IfYbcthaf. 

lag. I Fit be that, or any, it was hers, 

It Incakes aga'mft hcr,wit h the other proofes. 

Oth. O that the llauc h ad forty theufand liucs, 

One is too poorr,too we-tke for my reucnfte : 

Now doc I fee tis timc,lookc here lago, ° 

All my fond loue,thir, doc I blow to hcaueiv- tis gone. 
Arifc blackc vengcancc/rom thy hollow Cell, 

Yeeld vp O loue thy crowne,md hal ted Throne, 

To tirranous hare, (well bofomc with thy fraught, 

Bor tis of Afpccks tongues. 

lag. Pray be content. htkneeles. 

Oth . O blood, AzftUjblood. 
lag. Patience 1 fay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Oth, Neucr: 

In the due reuerecce ofa lacred vow, 

I here ingage my words, 
lag D oc not rife yet : 

Witnefle you cuer-burning lights aboue, 

Y on Elements that clip vs round about, ' lago kgeeles. 
Witnefle that herc,/«gv doth giuc vp "-t 

Titc excellency ofhis wit,hand,heart. 

To wi ong’d Othello's let nice : let him command, 

And to obey, fh all be remorce. 


W'hac 
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The Moore o/ V enice . 


What bloody werke fo c lien 
Oth. 1 grecte thy loue: 

Not with vaine thankes^buc with acceptance bounteous^ 

And will vpon the inftant put thectoV, 

Within thefe three dayes^let me heare thee fay. 

That Capias not aliue, 
lag . My friend is dead': 

Tis none as you r< qucft,but let her line, 

Oth . Dam her lewd trunks • O dam her, 

Comc 3 goc with me apart,I will withdraw 
To fumin') me whh fomc fwift meancs deaths 
For thefaire diucil r.now art thou my Leiutcnant# 
lag. lam your ow'ne for euer. 

Exeunt* 

£#m*Defdcmonia Emilia and the Clowve. 

Def . Do’you know firra,>vhere the Leiutcnant Capita lies ? 

Clo I dare not fey he liesauy where.. 

Def Why man? 

He is a SouIdicr,and for one to fey a Souldier lics,b (tabbing.. 
Def Go to^where lodges he ? 

Cln I Unw nor t<uh/»rr» fi*» Inrlrypc fr»r in* tr\ a fnrloinrr 

Tie attempt the doing ot it. Exit. 

JDcfd. V Vhcre fbonld I loofe tliat handkercher Emillia ? 

Em. I know not Madam. 

Def Bdeeuc me,I had rather loofe my purfe 
Full of Ctufadocs : and but my noble Moore. 

Is true of minde,and made pf no fuch bafenefle,. 

As iealous creatures are, it were enough , 

T o put him to ill thinking, 

Em. Is he not iealous; 

H 4 Def , 
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